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formed the population of that floating
village.

ance lent the name of a Guggen-
he and an Astor to glve hallmark
to that phase of the Titanie's trip.
Literature loaned Stead and Futrells,
Omne a veteran publicist and journalist,
kmown and respected for forty years.
The other. a youngster In the fertlle
figlds to which he had escaped after
hum-drumming in a néwspaper, and In
which he was steadily mounting the
ladder of success. There was a na-
tionkl character to the assemblage, for
Major Archibald Willlngham Butt, ald
1o President Taft, wag returning to
America from Rome, where he had been

commigeloned with a meussuge o he
delivered at the vatican,

Ergland’'s coronets found a repre-
eentative In Lord Cosmo Gordon, who,

'with his wife, Lady Duft Gordon, was
returning to America after a Parisian
‘-!rlp. Isldor Straus, one of the greatest
{phllanthropists and merchant princes of
'the era, was aboard, and with him
was Mrs, Btraus.

Saloon a Gay Scene,

Within the saloon thers was such a
Btene as soclety always givea to her
fétes. Jewels worth a king's ransom
fiasbed from wamen who seemed carved
jof marble. The halr of the daughters of
| Wealth seemed to be allve, as the lights
.brought forth the sparkle of the gems
thet they wore (n the colffures.

Hage ropes of pearls that formed a
priceless collar for necks that rivaled
Itlw swan's In thelr contour were seen,
smashing for the nonce the ever-brillfant
sparkile of dlamonds, diamonds., and
more diamonds, Twenty milllon dyllars’
wofth of wealth flashed and sparkled
and shimmerell and shone in that saloon,
while women, fair and beautiful, saw
‘languldly In that great surcease from
care and trouble, the handsomely ap-
pointed chalre of an ocean liner,

Boclety was disporting itself In its
,varied ways and according to Its varied
,moods. The orchesira was playving its
ueual nocturnal concért, the sirains run-
[ning all musical gamuts, from the liiting
“rag' 1o the exquisite sonata. BSoclety
listened elther In languld Interest or
| passionate devotfon to the God of Har-
| mony.

Not all the concoursa that made that
saloon a living, vital thing dallied with
|elthér the music or wooed the muses.
|8lilll tables, covered with the badge of
the game, the green balze, were scat-
|tered at convenlent distance from one
another. Here the evening-clothed mil-
lHonaire played bridge and matched his
'cards and his science sgainst the twin
|factors possessed by the lrl\'Efln‘ man
,with & bankroll or one of his own set
who was endeavoring, too, to find a
satisfactory pastime, one that held
i_ﬂl'll!:t‘lll interest as well as individual
| pleasure.

. Women, too, women whoss names
Jadom the soclal register of the elect,
took thelr hazard In the Inevitable game
Iof bridge whist. They plaved with all
the gest and zea] of typical and Inordl-
nate gamesters, and the scenes around
|these tables, where the players quietly
land studiously employed thelr tline in
!the gime, were In marked contrast to
‘those about,

Care and Trouble Banished,

Care and trouble had been banished
/by the two handmaldens of frivolity,
[music and game, Those to whom age
|meant a respite from these things that
|béar the mark of soclal requirement
|nnd necessity left the saloon for thelr
|staterooms within a reasonable hour.
The great drawing room of Lhe liner
was thinning in its ranks, and by 11
|@'clock only those wha were devoted
|4 music or immersed In the game, with
il gouttering of the idle loungers, still
stayed in the vast room. The orches-
tre was winding up its portion of the
|collective entertainment, and was pre-
‘paring to glve the Instruments to the
'custody of thelr cases. That waa the
scegne In the saloon when the Titanle
wag almost at 4110 north latitude

Aboard ship, where those In whose
salety and keeping had been instrusted
the lives of those on board, there were
"the usuml sceres. Capt. Edward J.
| ®mith, commander of the Titanie and
|commodore of the White Btar fleet, was
below engrossed In conversation with
Isame of those whose names spelled

wealth, fame, and fortune. The first
officer, Murdoch, a clean-shaven, up-
!standing young Briton, was on the

bridge, the subaltern who waa in direct,
though not active, command of the ship.

In the crow’s nest, where the lookout
is stationed to peer strajght ahead and
o watch on every hand to see what's
dead ahead, a young Englishman whose
name has perished, too, waes stationed,
fulfilling his part of the duty that goes
to each and every man aboard ship,
The petty officers, whose statlons were
at various points of the ahip, were on
duty.

Above the beautiful heavenas, spark-
ling In thelr celestial light, below the
emerald and turquolse waters, this was
'the metting for one of the worst dis-
asters that man records since time be.
gan.

This {8 not the story that will deal
with elther hypotheela or analysis—it
will deal with factas as they stand coy-
related to the tragedy of sea. The Ti-
tanic was steaming slong at a rate of
twenty-three knots at this time when
the {ul] of tragedy hegins to sink over
the life of vensel and the existence of
1,686 souls, those who gave o Lthe seas
their tithe of conquest,

Three Sharp Bells,

At the very moment when secure In
their bellef that everything was happy
an the marriage bell, three sharp jangles
burst on the night alr. They came from
the man in the crow's nest bridge, and
they meant anly ones thing. In a fog IL
would have horrified one's esoul and
deadened one's thoughts It was the
Elgnal “something dead ahead.’™

The man in the crow's nest saw this

!

huge monster that arose from the deep
In front of his beautiful ship. He grabe
bed the tslephone, and rang with all
fury to the man on the bridge. “‘Bome-
thing dead ahesd,” war his terse in-
formation, that showed Its value in the
three tinkles of that bell.

Hardly had the last tnkle died away
when there was a crash, The lceberg,
formed of thousands of tons of the weld-
ed water #lood against the assauit of
the Titanic like Gibralter assalled by a
mauser gun.  The vessel cast Itself at
this mountain of pallld death, driven
forward by the leasened power of her
great engines. The monster of the
North never felt the shock. The lce
glant threw back the Titanic into the
watlers again, her bow bent and crum-
pled beneath the staggering violence Hf
the blow,

‘l‘l‘:: :he L!:pact hor collision hurled the
nic about, the fceb

her s#ide. The hul': :'rr: 2?‘}:?10::

& great hole that stripped the steamer

from bow to midship and allowed the

rushing walers to blllow u
b 1R nrestrained

This was In 1110 North latitude, the
pPlage where the Mistress of the Ocean
met the Monster of the Beas,

The Instant the nhl}n struck Its mari.
time foe, Captain 8mith took command
of his vessel. He leaped to his com-
mander's place on the bridge and megn-

hone in hand, bellow his  orders,

orty-three years of service on the sea
had given (o the hoary-headed captain

a dignity and offic
oy official presence that

Commander at Ease,

Never did the commander seem more
At ease than with the stress of death
upon him. Well he knew the answer to
this collision even If fate held the scales
to free the passengers, and save thelr
lives. It meant that Edward J. Smith,
known and loved in maritime eircles,
had salled his last voyage as com-
mander of & vessel, for he had been in
a' collision at sea. Not the lwws of the
Medes and the Perslans are more Inex-
orable than the laws of the seas, and
the captaln knew,

But 1f thoughts Hke these were run-
ning rlot through his mind he gave no
outward or visible sign. With that ease
that born power gives to a person he
took command of the ship and the sit-
uatlon, *

“"OMcers, to  your
that aged volce through the mega-
phone. *'SBend down the ship's carpen-
ter to sound ship,"” was his next order,
The carpenter of the ship went down
into the bowels of that great leviathan.
He never returned, meeting death llike
a rat in a trup, overwhelmed In the
waters that: poured Into the vessel

It required less time almost than It
takes to tell these incldents, to pave the
way for the loss of a noble ship and
1,685 llven. The passengers retalned
their calm In a wonderful manner.
Many of them were asleep or had re-
tired for the night when the crash
came, To many the shock was slight,
to others it sounded as If the ship was
groaning In it dedth throes as the Im-
pact of the colllsion caused her to
ghudder from stem to stern,

Immediately after the crash the of-
ficers took thelr stations. Stewards, the
non-combatants of the sea, went l.mon:
the pussengers, calming thelr fears an
deprecating the presence of Immediate
danger. 18 had the effect of steady-
ing the frayed nerves of the passen-
gers, those whose nervous systems were
more capable of being worrled and
troubled.

Flirted With Death.

But not- all of those aboard needed
this reassurance., Many flirted with
death, others joked at it presence;
othera worshiped at the shrine of mam-
mon and reviled and scoffed nature and
her emiesaries of disaster, So Impressed
were the officers and men that the Ti-
tanie could not be sunk from external
fos that they had impressed this deep-
seated convietlon on the majority of
those aboard,

This made the task of reassurance
doubly easy. Men like Willlam T. Stead,
the famous English journaliat, came to
the deck, heard the story of the col-
ligsion, mnd then with sublime confidence
in the Titanle, retired again. Stead
went below with the calm sententious
comment: “I think 1'll retire; we'll be
all right In the morning.”” He never
awakened on this earth again, nor was
he seen by his fellow-passsengers after
his senile footsteps wandered down the
companionway. B

Once the captaln’'s command breathed
the apirit of confidence—women and
children seemed to have been eased in
their minds. The women rushed to
the deck, escorted by thelr husbands or
the male relatives aboard, Many of
thess were In a state of dighabille; in
their first rush for the upper deck they
had forgotten the conventional attire
for such a visit in the stress of condi-
tions.

However, once they reached the deck
and they were assured that not the
slightest danger existed, the women be-
gan to make a hasty tollet. With the
water pouring into the wounded levi-
nthan, and the mastodon of the deep,
Iving In. the sea on her injured sids,
the spectacle of malds dressing the
halr of thelr mistresses amid Ssuch
pcenes was one caleulated to awaken
the risipilities, "

Women Got Wraps.

Women Iin whom the eternal feminine
could not be denled, even In the faca
of disaster, went below again and hur-
ried into outside wraps and came Lo
deck again clad for any emergency.

Meanwhile the unconscious sneering
At death went on apace, This had been
stimulated and fathered by the entire
officlal list.of the Titanic, who belleved
in the slogan themselves and were not
gullty of consclous falsehood when they
Imparted thelr own bellefa to the pas-
BENEeTs.

Captain Bmith's one fetich had beeu
the uneinkability of the Titanle, na
fetich that was to demand an awful

posts,”’  bellowed

#acrifice later to prove that when na
ture collides with man that the mere
human s bound to inevitable defeat.

His optimlsm about hig ship had been
reflected wo often that lws llght nad
shone In the foelings And thoughts of
his passengers.

The timid, those whose timorous soals
rebelled agalnst such smirk complac-
ency and such man-made confidence,
wante:l to leave In the boats at once
They refused to he lulled Into w senso
of false wecurlly by the aft-repeated
mouthings thut the boat could not sink.
They preferred to scok safety first ard
to prove contentions afterward.

All this happened in the space of o
foew minutes, It required but five min-
uten to bring nil the passengers to n

knowledge of thoe collision, wund whil:
thers wore & few hardy wsouls, ke
Hlead, who went 1o slesp agaln, therw

wern thousands awakes and on the alert.

Five minules afler the vessel had cin-
counteted her frozen fos the offloers
saw that all thelr vaunted heroles about

the vonguest of nature had besn the
verlest sophlatries, for the vessel wis
deomed, and the truined eve of tho
sallormen Knew that faet

Captain Hmith, w o wWiLs ving
through hes val=-dictory to e and

the seqa. recognized there waa danger.

Calmly, and heroleally, he shouted hlu'
order;

“Lower away the bonats,
member vou are Britinh.'

This wam the embey that sprang In-
to life, funned by the hreeze of fear,
frenzy. Where calm had stood before,
panie now wus swtalking. The men
in the passcnger list, the men to
whose herole decds the sufety of hun-
dreds I due, saw the danger and the
necessity for action, too,

The gallant Butt,. the millionaire
Astor. the herolo Widener, the brave
and courageous Htraus. These men
lent their ald to the officers aboard
the ship. ‘They saved the altuation

men; re-

find turned rout and riot Into calm
and gulet.
Once the comnmand to lower the

boats was given, and the passengers
felt that doom had clasped them, the
men to man the boais sprang to their
positions, the officers standing *n
command., That was a sinlster spec-
tacle—~the presonce of (hose officers.
In thelr hands gleamed the barrel of
i Inng nosed pistol, the mute warn-
Ing to the cowurdly that any attempt
to violite the uw of the msea, that
the women and children should be
saved first, only meant a postponment
of death for the tinle.

The passengara were grouped? to.
sether, according to the deck whern
thelr staterooms were gftuated, Not
all the women aboard had gathered
In huddled groups at the davits that
clutehed those long hoats of safety
and succor. Many women, satinfied
that the Titanle could withstand any
brufsing of s2sa or Its dangers had
remalnedl  below--anid never came
back again

Ax fast aw the women came to the
d_’rkn the bhoats were lowered away
Bome of those big lifeboats that could
carry from thirty to fifty persons were
lowered Into the grasp of the water
haif filled, and with seats emptled that
mlxh't have meant numerous |lves saved
If faise sgecurity nad rot alded the col-
lislon in the work of garnering a har-
vest for death.

Sublime Heroism Displayed.

The scenes attendant on the rescue
work have been glven to n world to
apniaud the sublime herolam and deva-
tion to Ildeala of manhood that the in-
comparable Butt, Astor, Straus, Fu-
trelle, and Widener and Thayer lent to
this herrowing. tale of tragedy,

Mrs, Astor, soon to hecome a mother,
wan tenderly escorted by her husband
to the deck. Twice she refused to lenve,
and twice he was forced to push her—
gently, but forelbly—into the craft that
spelled life and the crowning achieve.
ment of motherhood for thisg dalnty
bride. Tenfold more harrowing was the
case of this girl-wife, for this terrible
curtain had closed down on her honey-
moon and blotted s sweeiness from
her life forever,

Mre. Astor tried In valn to Importune
her husband to seek safety with her.
Tha colonel, the man who has pltted nis
strength and cunning againat the scas
A8 master of hls own craft, who has
glven to history a life Alled with ad-

venturs &nd crowned by a herole deati,
would not obey, '

He knew well that Fate held the
scales agalnst his escape. But with
that desire to treasure his wife, the
aead of the house of Astor, sald: '

will be with you tomorrow, dear, when
You return to the ship.” And despite
the tears and the pﬂilfonn of his chlld-
bride,” Astor remained behind to help
the work of rescus among the remalp-
ing women and children,

Keen to keep his wifs from dwelling
on danger, he kissed her good-by, way-
ing that he would be awnke to asgist
her to the Titanlc when she hoarded {n
the morning.

Kiss a Last Good-by.

That caress which he gave, recejved
as a husbandly offering, was the earthly
kood-by of John Jacob Astor to the wite
he adored.

Carved into a niche of undying fame
are the names of Mr. and Mrs. lsador
8traus. When the rush for the bhoats
came the Strauses went on deck and
took their acusstomed places with the
passengersn who wera to meek the 1ife-
boat assignsd to that section of the ship.

Straus sent hls wife away, but p.-
fused to go himsalf, even though there
was & seat left in that craft. He pulled
A woman from out of the other gEroups,
and with a courtly bow, gald: “‘Madam,
there {s & seat for you."

Four timeas Mrs. Straus was placed in
the lifeboat. and four timea she crept
back to the ship and the shelter of her
husband's protecting arms, He begged
her to save herself, but it was in valn,
He Implored her to seek the lifeboat.
But she turned an adamant aar to his
appeals,

And-then, with a glorious self-sacri-
fice that placed her name among the
herolnes of time, Mrs. Btraus placed her
arms adout her husband's neck. T will
not go."” she sald, "1 have llved with
you long enough to be able to dle with
you" And with arms wrapped about
each other's neck, thelr lips together
and their hearts beating in the unison
of a union that even death could not
sever oh shatter, they sank together and
died {n the seans,

Across the viata of horror there comes
to Americans a pride in the possession
of two other heroes, whose names are
writ In lettera of gold In the story of
the foundering of the Titanic. When the
time came for those who were to be
paved to leave the Titanlc the famlily
of George E, Widener was in the group
of those who were in the third lifeboat
to be lowered. Mr. Widener was with
his family., It comprised his wife and
son, Harry Elking Widener, a manly
yvouth, who died with his father that his
mother and msome women might be
saved.

Placed Wife In Boat.

Widener placed his wife In the life-
oat and started for the rall, where
stond BRutt and Astor, flanking First
Officer Murdoch, to preserve order by
the gtremgih of thalr own personnl ex-
ample and moral courage.

Mre. Widener implored that hep hus-
hand he Allowed 1o take nn empry scat
In the boat, which was ready to put off

from thy ship. Widener wae forced
twice tr enter the boat and calm his
wife, whose hystoria born of fear andi

sepavation from her kin had mede her
tromble on the verge of madness,

As he Bwung out of the lifeboat after
eomforting his wif=, he espied a woman
with a <hild, standing, dry-eyed and
terrov-sirigken apart [(rom a group of
women In a bound he leaped lo the
wide of the woman, snatched the ohlld
from her arms, took both fo the lHfe-
Loat, swung the woman in A seat and
then handed hae cohlld to her.

He klsrcd hls wils good-by agein. The
hfeboat pushed off from the Titanle
and the last sounds that Mrs, Widener
hesrd fiom thors she loved was a
cheery, “Good-bhy, mother, father and
1 will see vou In the morning,” This
from her son, liarry, a veulhful hero,
who met g death bravely and un-
mincwingly by the slde of his {dollged
father,

John It Thayer added lo the glorlous

uohievements of manhood by his self-
pacrifice, and in the list of mule pas-
peng re aboar! the Thanle one looks
in yvaln to fnd any vemblancs of Cowe.
urdly aciuion- wiiong the men on the
passenger llst. Major Dutt's positien
’
.

among the heroes of the Thanie In A
Flow'n chaprer—sn tribute Lhat must
w phid to breoding, character, trainlig,
and pride, suen 4% a man of the stamn
:1! .\chhlhnld Willingham Bult can
ony

Major Butt a Hero.

Major Bultt had retired for the night
when the blow that brulsed and buried
the Titanle had been struck. He hastily
arome, and climbed to the deck. It re-
quired but & moment forshim to realize
that Captain Smith needed condjutors.
It was a tme when man was help,
when subordinates had a duty to ful-
All as great ns that of & commander.

He yelled to Colonel Astor, after the
Intter had sent his wife away on the
lifeboat, and the palr went to the wide
of First OMeer Murdoch. They flanked
this man, and saw that the law of the
sea~women and  children  firsl—was
obeyed Lo Ite letter and splrit,

Major Butt was a herculean fgure.
He alded the oMeers and he gathered
the women and escorted them (o the
Hfeboata, To his fellow-passengers
among the men he gave by splendid
example a model of conduct which, with
n rare exception, they followed.

And when all the borts had been low-
ered, and hope had fled from every

‘breast, ag the twin exploaions that com-

pleted the work of the lceberg’s blast,
roared above the sound of the sea, It
was Archle Butt, who stood at the rall,
and waved a farewell to those on the
water, 48 the Titanle eonvulsed and
died imneulh the waves.

The lust rson that spoke to Major
Butt was Miss Marie Young, and even
In the stresa of danger, even when
death loomed on the horizon of his life,
Major Buft was the same courtier that
womanhood knew, during his life. Mias
Young's appearance at the slde of Major
Butt was another example of the
smillness of this world.

Met Miss Young.

Migz Young had been a music teaeh-
er In the family of President Rooseveilt.
As such she had known Major Butt
When the Rough Rider left the White
House at the end of his term, Miss
Young, of course, had ceased her visits
to the mansion, And since that time
ghe had not met Major Butt

It was he that espled her among the
women walting to be rescued, With
that innate courtesy and estimable
grace that marked his‘every actlon,
Major Butt went to Miss Young and
bade her good-by, which was also his
first greeting to the woman In more
than twao vears.

Hundreds of storles similar to
g0 into the volume of the wreck. How
the wireless operators supttered thelr
signals of distress and saved the llves
of those thrown on the mercy of wind
and wave is another story that thrills
one's sou! and throbs with the pulsa-
tions of herolsm. Jack Phillips, the
operator on duty at the time of the dis-
aster, went to hls grave. But it was
hisn work. his constant hammering at
that key, that sent the cry of distress
flickering across the ozone and reached
the rescue ship Carpathia.

Phillips, too, |s named among the
heroes, and he vields, In courageous
exhibitlon in the face of death, to none
of those herole namea (llustrious In
America, This simple Englishman,
master of the harnessed electricity, has
hix niche secure and safe,

But when the historian of the future
writes Into the chapter devoted to the
herole deeds the storles of those who
gave thelr llves that others might live,
the chapter is incomplete without the
story of the Titanle orchestra. Hardly
a person whose feelings were attuned to
the awfulness of the tragedy read the
story of the musgiclans with a dry eye,

Orchestra Musicians Aid.

When the ship struck the huge berg
the musicians had finished thefr con-
cert, They were on thelr way 1o quar-
ters, prepared to retire, In the scenes
consequent on the enllision the thought
of rest and geclusion was banished, and
these yeomen of harmony wanted to
help their brothers in the work of as-
sisting those aboard to escape.

The leader, one whose name will not
be unhonored when the role of heroes
has been completed, marshaled his en-
voys of music together. None of those
aboard seemed to know his Intention.
In the rush, the yvelling, the shock, no
one gave but scant attentlon to the
leader and his men,

But one wave of the baton struck the
slgnal for the striking action of the
orchestra. Above the din of the lower-
ing of boats. above the nolse of the
work of rescue, above the roar of the
waters and the churning of the seas,
arose the stralns of that grand old
hymn, “"Nearer, My God, to Thee.”

Played with exquisite sweetness, the
strains of that hymn were to those In
the boats the augury of escape and
gafety; to those left behind it was the
unasked requlem that even the hardiest
In fiber would have been glad to have
played at his burial

And sven when the mistress of the
ocean was drawn down In the sucking
of the whirlpool, when she was settling
In her grave, when her death throea
were visible to those on the bosom of the
ocean, the musle of “Nearer, My God,
To Thee,” came as the dying benedle-
tion of those heéroes of harmony. And
it was to this measureqd swelling chorus
that the Titanie carried down to death
1.685 souls, the greatesl number of vie-
tims In any disaster that modern chron-
icles has registered.

Scenes of Horror,

From this sublime spectacle one turns
with the horror to those scenes that
transpired when the steerage gates were
flung athwart for the huddlers in the
bowels, of the Titanic to step forth. In-
ferno had no terrors greater than those
scenes which turned the abaolute order
thalt prevalled among the first and mec-
one-cabln passengers into & rout and
riot and panic when the sleerage puas-
sengers were given thelr chance to
wrestle with the angel of death.

these

Down in the deptha of that levia-
than had heen herded 710 persons,
They had heen drawn from all of

continental ¥Murope with majority
from the British Isles, though by no
means a preponderating majority.
When the vesael struck the Gibraltar
of lee there were the ususal scenes
of fright. Down where they welre
stationed, with the commanda of the
officers given In a tongue that many
of the forelgners did not understand,
there wes an indescribable scene.
Natlonal characteristics sprang to
the fcre In this hour of travall. The
1tallans, strong In their love of fam-
11y, held their children clasped tight-
Iy to thelr breasts, determine Lo
eave the kindred In any catastrophe,
The Britishers, confidént in the pow-
er of Britanic supremacy on the wave,
felt none of that terrible an‘prehon-
sion that the forelgnera evidenced.
The WFinns, religlously superstitious,
flung themaelves on  thelr Kknees
ond supplicated Divine Intercession
ugainst the awful perils of the sea.
They chantsd, too, their hymnse, and
carried Into action the peculiar forms
of warship whieh they practiced In
Finland

The Scateh, t9 whom religlon Is the
ans balm for sorrow, and the ones pro.
tectlon againat trouble, prayed with
all the fervor of thelr nature. The

parima In which the Beotch devotlon
seoks 1w solnce wWere sung by the
men and women. The necessity for
prayer and religious demonstration
came to all, and when the crashing
ind grinding of the ship seemed to
foretell the doom of the veasel, all
were on their knees In the steerage,
and each immigrant was Invoking
sifely and sucenr from the Throne of
Grace, :

This continued for Rome minutes, until
humanity nnd the exlgencies of the dis-
aster demanded that the doors be flung
wlar, and that all huddle in the ship
have an even ohance for life and free-
dom from the overmasting cluteh of
death. Once the officers threw wide the
steerage door, hell broke loose. The slg-
nu! of the swinging door came to those
forelgners as the one hope of safety and
rescue. Men, crased by fear and dom-
Inated by that one law of self-preservi-
tlpn. started In a rush for the doors,
Women were trampled beneath the feet
of the maddened men as wheat falls
before the blow of the storm. Chlldren's
llves were snuffod out by the oruel
shoes of the fleeing men, and no chival-
rous impulse seemed to sway one man
among the crowd.

Hut this storm broke in Its fury for
but a few minutes. The first rush of the
fear, flving feet was the signal for
other officers to rush down to hold at
hay the mob of frightensd, fear-filed
mob and to silepce those who refused
to hear the command for order. It was
necessary to for the coadjulors—revolv-
era. they were—to nld the officers. The
first time these messengers barked—thely
flame-fringed message the deathknell for
a coward and the requiem for a knave—
the mob checked Iis mad rush, and
swayed backward. Agaln and nagain
epoke these messengers of death, and
thelr Aushing tongues stilled the tu-

mull.
Forty-three Saved.

Six hundred and sixty-six of those who
were In the ship's steerage were
drowned. Forty-three were saved, und
the loss of life—a terrible toll-was dl-
rectly traceable (g the sinlster story of
that Inferno in the bowels of the boat,

Not all of those who remained behind
when the sixteen lifeboats swung away
from the abandoned vessel were swal-
lowed In the death that engulfed the
Titanle. Once the women were In safe-
ty, und the last lifeboat had carried
its human burden away from the sink-
ing ship. men plunged overbourd, tak-
Ing their chances of death In the waters
ruther than face the uncertainty of life
on the broken and brulsed vessel

But the conservative aboard—conserv-
atlve, the mockery of the word—helieved

still in the Ineradicable falth of the cap-’

taln that the Titanle would still ride the
deep—a conqueror. But aus this hope
weemed 1o grow and blossom into con-
viotion and bellef, the last shred of
chance was torn away by two ex-
plosions, E

The lcy walers pouring into the sides
of the bent swhip had finally struck the
mammoth bollers, the heart of the
vegsel, The hollers were cooled to such
an extent they exploded, and this dan-
ker, alop the crash, settled the fale of
the Titanie, Twin explogions blew the
vessel apart, and split her into huge
fragments that settled and sank almost
rimultaneously.

Death, certaln and swift, lurked in
these explosions for some. But to others
it meant miraculovus ¢scape., One man,
a barber, living at Palmyra, N. J., tells
& story that for strangeness Is not
rivaled by any romance of the sen
portrayed by & master. He was stand-
Ing aboard ship, and believed that he
was piafe and that the Titanle would
ride successfully out of danger, when
the explosions occurred.

Blown Into Water.

The barber was hlown Into the water
by the concussion, and as he struck the
chilling seas, g lifeboat rolled past and
brought him out of thae embrace of the
ncean. His Hfe was saved, but all of
his savings of a lifetime had been
swept away, as the barber had expend-
ed 36,000 to At up his “studlo” In keep-
Ing with the luxurlgua appolntmenis of
this mistress of the ocean.

It required but a few minutes afier
these twin alds to the collision for the
Titanle to reach her death throes, She
sank, and with her went those hardy
souls and brave spirites who vielded their
llves as n sscrifice on the common
altar of humanity. In the.sinking of
the Titanic there was horn a grave dan-
ger for those In the Ilfeboats, The
eddies and swirls (hat sprang Into be-
ing as a result of the whirlpools formed
by the sinking vessel became a menace
and danger that threatened death o
the refugees of the ship.

Here, oo, was an opportunity for
womanhood to agaln demonstrate her
remarkable valdy and herolsm in face
of death. Women of wealth and sta-
tlon, whose Iife ashore was & con-
tented existence of rosebud hue, grap-
pled with death as valiantly as the he-
roes who had gone down in the vessel,
Women llke Mrs. Carter and Mrs.
Thayer. of Philadelphla, grabbed an
car and rowed their hands to blisters
in the desperate and successful effurts
to keep thelr craft away from that
deadly suckling of the pddies,

Twentv-filve minutes past 1 o'clock
death came to the Titanle.  She had
lived In her agonies one hour and forty
minutes, the plaything of &an {ceberg
and the yvietim of the seas. Ten mlii-
llon dollurs’ worth of vesscl had sui-
vived the fatal accldent 1M minutes,

- Faced New Peril,

When the vessel sank and -he life
cruft remained along on the breast of
the seas, & new peril faced the sur-
vivars. The lce-tinged breath of the
night sent a chill penetrating through
their scanty garb., There was hunger
to he faced, there was thirst to be
faced, therea was privition on every

hand, and the possibility of death on
the deep, desplte the escape In the
foundering.

All unknown to those refugeea succor
was riding'the waves. That fluttering
messenger for nelp, the Marconigram,
that fAashed its way through the alr.
bad reached s destination. On the
wireless ears of the Carpathia fell the
messuge for help, the prayer for as-
sistance Cottam,  wireless operator,
sacrificed ten minutes sieep and saved
710 lives.

For Cottam, In charge of the Marconi
system on the Cunurder, had planned
to retire early, as he had been awake

the great part of the night before. 't
had been his plan to retire at 11:30
o'clock that n'ght, but a few belated

messages which had been received kept
Wim awike, and It was 11:40 when he

honrd the sibilant hiss of the message,
¢, Q. D7 AN thoughts of sleep were
banished Immedlately when thut ery
came to Cottam. He adjusted his 4p-

oaratug and heard the remainder of the
message.

It was the call from Philllps scal-
tered to the Tour winds, the messenger
on whoge winged flight rested all hope
of succor and safety., As fast as hins
key could send out the reply Cotton
flashed his anawer, The Carpathia
would come, to keep sending messugces

s soon as poasible Lo allow those on
board the Cunardef to know how mal-
ters stood. was the reply which Cotton
sent to  Phillips The former never
heard from the Marconl man on the
doomed vessel again

It was anly the work of an instant (o
apprise i(*aptain Rostrun of the avcldent
ut seu. This commander, the yYoungest
man In charge of such an amhilous
command a® a Cunarder, wasled no
tim«. He put about and steamed under

"
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elghteen knots for
crafl,

It wam along about dawn that the
fearful and stricken survivors of the
Titanic saw the funnel of the Carpathia
pouring out mmoke on the horizon miics
away from where the lfebosts alm-
lesaly floated. The sight of black fun-
nel and masts was a godsend to the
refugees, Many were the prayers that
were offered to heaven as the survivors
mensed that rescue was al hand.

That had been a night of horror and
terror for those who nestled, on Lhe
broad bosom of the ovean. In ther
Hitle craft they had wandersd ubout
almlessly, tugging at the oars uand
keeping courage wurm and sturdy,

There were geenes thut met thelyr eyes
which, while they did not blot from
their minds the lees of the Titanlc und
the death of husbands, wives, hrothers,
sisters  and  sweethearts, Impresscd
themselves Indellbly on taelr memories,

Bodies swirled by thelr boats—ihe
Iifeless forms of those who hud braved
death in the water for thelr chance of
life, and the die has been cast agulnst
them. Other passengers, who had
chancved the same fute as thelr broth-
ers, were pulled from the water alive,

d dled in the succoring craft. Babies,
‘hose purents had been snatched from
them by the hund of death, were or-
phaned and alone In the world. It was
the one touch of nature that mukes the
whole world kin, that these orphaned
baben, were adopted with legal recourse
by some of the other survivors,

Numbed by Icy Waters,

Men, numbed by the ley watera, were
pulled on board the other lifeboats, and
those who had been rescued combed the
waters about the wreck in the hope
that some struggling survivors might be
pleked out of the embrace of the seas,

This had been the trying and awful
experience of those untll dawn, Babes,
who had been rescued with thelr moth-
ers and to whose Infantile minds the
catastrophe did not appeal, erled In
thelr hunger. They could not be com-
forted. Little boys and girls, whose
minds were capable of realizing their
own escape and the fact that father
and mother had died, cried In an aban-
don of grief that nothing could assuage.

Wives, who knew they were widows,
broke into torrents of tears, reftsed to
be comforted, und had to be dragged
from finging themselves Into the sea
to rejoin In death thomse frm whom
they had been torn In life.

And there was the other side of the
plcture—a picture of hope sprang eter-
nal In some breasts. Women, llke Mri,
Astor and others, ull_erly refused to
belleve the worst and still clung with
pathetle hope of the possibility that
thelr Kin might have escaped and had
been saved., These women, while bent
under the welght of sorrow and adver-
sity still bore thelr troubles, buoyantly
hugging t& thelr breasts with all the
wish that their thoughts fathered the
hope that thelr relatives had beep saved,

That plctute when dawn bioke over
the scepe of disaster could pot bhe de-
porihed,  Muny  womoen, whose wealth
s summed i, the finanecial riating of
the ollest and strongest of our million-
adre familica, had escaped with nothing
Lt their night clothink. In their rineds
vere no thought of appeatance; fale
had crowded too many evente into those
iours between the collision and the
rescue o Interest thom.

Children Tired Out.

Children, whom nature, thred by exer-
tion, hud sent Lo sleep, dotted mothers’
breasts, as the latter sat and thought
and cried and thought and wept and
thought and ravsd end thought and
wondered,

Slowly the

the wounded sister

Carpathia threaded her
way over the carpet of the sea to the
Hfebuats, Four of them formed one
little squadron of safety., In these folr
werg the wumen whose husounds ware
nimbered among the milllonaires
aboiird=Mra, Astor, Mrs, Widener, Mrs,
Criler, Mra ‘Thayer, and’ others, who
wers pleked up first and sem on Jeck
to thu Carpathia.

The Carputhia wasted but jittle timas
In picking up the sixteen 'ife craft thar
formed the refugee fleet Ahoar:l the
‘tnardur most of the pussengers were
arleep, and all unprepared for the story
which thejr ears would hear and their
vves would gee in ths morning. The
tramip of feer everhead as the rescucd
were rushed to state rooms and to
places where they could be helped and
assisted, awakencd many 0f the Car-
pathla’s passangers, and they went on
dech to learn the caus: of the rumpus
The sight winich assalled their vision
did not tuke long o have its effect.
Instantly the news was spread that the
Titame had sunk. It was the laconie
answer of a stewardess to one of thae
passengers that $old the tale, *“The Ti-
tanic. She's ut the bo'tem  of the
w3ean. ' This was the answer to a
suery as o all the excitement.

Need of Relief Work.

Instantly the Carpathlia’'s passengers
saw the need for rellef work. Women
went Inta thelr wardrobes and
brought forth thelr creations of fash-
ion and thelr modish gowns. A ball
dress that probably cost more money
than (ts recipicnt ever belleved was
in the world went 1rom a devotee of
fashion to a poorly clad Immigrant.

Many times had these same women
cf the silecrage often wished when
ashore that they might be gowned
ke the fne women they saw in the
streets. And when it.eame their lot
to be garbed as feminine and wvain
wish had often pined for, it was us
refugees atripped of thelr relatives
and survivors of a terrible catas-

trophe.
As soon as the tired, stricken pas-

sengers had been cared for, thelr
physical paln assuaged and thelr
mental anguish ensed by the cheer-
ful harbingers of hope—the bellefl

that other vessels might have pleked
up survivors floating In the water—the
Carpathla’s captain declded on lis
duty In the hour of travall. He was

booked for passage to Queenstown,
but he swung his ship about and
wtarted for New York, to bring the

refugees ashore,

The first duy on the ¢
a scene of indescrihable grief and
ROrrow Women' whose reason (ot-
tered on lts throne sat mumbling or
telling the terrible stories over again.
But all seemed to be Imbued with
that hope that their kin had escaped.

As s00n Aa¥ the rescued parsengers
had guleted thelir fear the atory of the

‘wrpathia was

night came tu the Carpathla’s pas-
sengers from those who had lived
through the atory of that experience
of hell Women told how Captaln
Smith. herole te the last, had been

pushed from his dying craft to & life
raft, and had 'umped Into the sea to
muke room for one more passenger,

Murdoch Shot Self,

Others told, and with lowered volces,
too, how Murdoch, first officer, had met
his death, Theéy told how, when the
last boat had been lowered, he took the
plstol with which he had kept the men
at bay and sent g bullet into his brain.
Others told, 100, without reserve how
all might have been saved If the offi-
clalz had not lulled them o a sense of
security by the beller which all ofticial-
dom held that the boal was unsinkable

Btorvies of how méembers of the crew,
% of them, had been drowned in their
quarters without 4 single chance to
fight against fate. Btories of the herolc

deedn of those who had been left behind
woere told, and wstorles of heroes and
talen of cowards, too, came to the Car-
pathin, and to be told by them and the
survivors to a  wor wilting and
nghast,

Triticism of the ship and its sponsors
wis apparent in the conversation, and
still through all of this sinister chorus
rin the note of hope—that other ves-
'ﬂ;lidhld saved those who were left be-
ind.

With the survivors aboard the Car-
pathin safe, the question came as to
thelr number and identity. 1t was nec-
esgary for Lth aﬂﬁlshed relatives
ashore that the Worxt be made known.

A census wan taken, and 710 were
found to be among those wrested from
the sea. But even death was not to be
thwarted by the arrival of the ship of
succor, The second day a man, ga
in dress of the clergy, stood with bared
head before the joint aularmhl..&e of sur-
vivors and ﬂans« ers of the Carpathia

e Ep

and read burial service
Four Sailors Buried.

for four.

A; the Inst word died away four bags
were hurled Into the ocean, the grave
of four sallors who dled aboard the Car-
pathia. Even when they had been res-
cued Death still pursued and won them.

There was plenty of excitement
abosrd the Carpathia untll she nosed
her way Into the dofk at New York.
Women and children, the reaction after
thelr experiences setting In, needed
care, Grief and exposure had welded
together ills that made of the Carpa-
thin u floating hospital. Mrs. Astor, her
condition militating against her health,
wis felled by {liness, and for a time it
seemed that even she must die.

Immigrant women, sturdy in constitu-
tlon und strong In the possession of
health, turned nurses and gave their at-
tentlon to those favorites of fortune,
who could prove herolc In the suprems
test, hut wers forced to yleld to Hliness,
aftermath of suffering, .

Not all the scenes among the survi-
vors were those of wretchedness. Wives
and children who had fled the allnkll'ui
ship together found that'thelr husbanc
and rather had saved himself, Loo. Wii-
Ham E, Carter, of Philadelphin, who
had leaped into the sea, taking the
gambler's chance, had won. He had been
plcked up floating on the water, and
was reunited to his familly on the res-
cue ship. Children, who had been sepa-
rated from thelr parents, walked among
the crowd of rescued, and found
mothers had been saved,

With the work of rescue complele,
then came the necessity and duty of
fiaghing the news to the four cornors
of the earth, This the wirelese man
on the Carpathia did, and after his
terse wireless, the wireless shut down
and nothing further could be gleaned,

Real News Delayed.

Ashore Lhe dawning horror of the
catastrophe did not burst forth until
several days after the disaster, the first
message, that the Titanic had sunk and
that everybody was saved, had mini-
mizged the accldent to the largest ship
afloat. The origin of thiz dispateh and
Its sister falsehood that the vessel was
proceeding to Halitax under its own
steam cannot®be traced. Bul it served
its purpose of reassuring the public, and
lulling the people at home into the sameae
confidence that enveloped those on the
Titanic when the berg cleft the vessel.

And the terrible awakening came to
one as to the other. It was not until
the night of Monday that the news
really reachéd the world. Then the
smug satisfaction born of the carller
dispatches Jled In the terror of reallza-
tlon. The Titanic had gone down, and
had carried witlf her a thousand pas-
sengers. This was the story—this time
authentic, this time not subject to re-
vision, this time true and factful.

As soon as the stunned world recov-
ered from the blow, information was
sought everywhere. Wireless filckered
the terse petitions from those who had
friends aboard, asking for the tidings
of thelr relatives. In some Instances
they were answered, in some they were
not. Conjeclure gave rise to rumors
of rll sorts in lleu of specific {nforma-
tion, withheld or unknown,

Such was the situation that
At the steamship offices one
inured to harrowing sights, as
came famillar with the grief
tves. Inquiry recelved @&n
shake of the hu«d.

Remnant of Passengers.

On Thursday night shortly before 9
o'clock, one week after the Titanic had
swept proudly away from Southamp-
ton the remnant of her passenger list
reached New York. There scenes were
enacted that could only come through
varled hysteria. Strong men, calloused
apparently to everything that could
bs exhibited in visible and outwara
forms of rejoicing, acted like women
Men, whose hands showed the signs of
labor, were on the dock Lo meet a wife
or a4 sister, or a child, They embraced
these members of their famlilies, kissing
their feet, kneellng In the wet, damp
murky nasty pler, and breathing bene-
diction on their beloved..

Reunions were one symphony of
tear laughter, cries, weeping, dellght,
happiness, and last, but not least, ven-
Reance, hate, and odlum, for those held
responsible for the loss of life.

Then came from the lips of the eye-
witnesses the stories. They were allke
in tener—almost—and they all bespoke
the herolsm that comes when manhood
meels a crisis such as death in a wreck
ltke the Titanle breeds,

S8ome of these tales—how stoke.s
fleeing from the ship met death In the
staccato bark of the plstol—these were

scopal

existed.
became
one be-
of rela-
ominous

not nice tales, but they were true.
Stories of how the coolles, In thels
fright and also In obedience to their
national characteristics, kept back the

women and allowed the men to get by
until the spit of the guns ended thels
lives. ‘

Stories of Survivors.

Those aboard the Carpathia added
thelr tales. They told the stories of
the passengers who refused to desert
the bridge tables because there was no
danger, and who went down tg thels
gruves with the cards clutehed in thelr
hands. They told the stories of reas-
cuers who weére pleked up In the water
they told the storles that now are the
possession of “the world at large,

Naturally, when the first shock
horror pusscd and reason came to a'd
action, the Federal Government sent
ity representatives 1o probe into  the
matter,  They found u state of wffa;rs

ol

that cally for Immediate and drastie
wetlon,  They found matters that the
probe has bared, und which shows a
cancerpus growth on the courage of
some of the survivors They show,
too, that priceless MOMEnts were passesd
in wireless operators’ quarrels, with

thousundg of lives at stake, They shov
that lifebouats were Inadequate, and that
gixteen MHfe craft for 2000 and more
persons were useless. They show that
navigation laws should be passed 1o
stop such  collllons with fee by (he
adoption of a more southerly route.

Thevy show that the maritime laws
should furnish better facilitles for os-
cape In such a disaster by the compui-
slon enforced on owners of carrying
adequute lifeboats, They show, too,
that 1,6 persons went to hi‘.i‘lll Decaiiae
of thelr absolute bellef In the fallar s
that & =hip can heg constructed unsink-
able, and they weént to thelr death to
prove that theories are wrong,

Fifteen hupdred and ninely-five pe:-
sons'—they pald the penalty for man's
aneer al nature Fifteen hundred and
ninety-five souls!—they found gruves in
the deep because certaln things (ran-
spired aboard the Titanie that will soon
be blazed before the light of publicity

through the lamp of Investigation,

-




